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he began to enlarge the opening in the tree, and now the little maid began 
to cry and call for her mother. Three powerful spirits, who conveniently 
happened to be near, heard the noise of the demon's axe, and hurried to the 
spot. They conquered him in short order, held an autopsy on his frame, 
and returned to the maiden her clothing and rabbits. As she could not 
marry them all, she thanked them 'ever so much.' They escorted her 
safely home, and she told the story to her anxious mother, who weaved it 
into a song, and it has ever since lived in tradition, and been sung by the 
braves at each recurring annual rabbit-hunt." 



NOTES AND QUERIES. 

A Nursery Yarn. — " Bets Remington and I was gals together, and 
the only difference betwixt us two was, I was rich and she was poor. As I 
sat spinning at my little wheel, I heard some one knock at the door. Come 
in, Bets, says I ; and who should come but Bets. Why, Bets, says I, 
What 's the news ? Well, she was going to get married. Well, says I, if 
you 're going to get married, you '11 be wanting some things. So I went up 
stairs and got a mattrass, and a couple of pair of pillowbeds, and two old 
sheets, and brought 'em down, and says I, Here, Bets, and I went down 
stairs, and I got a pound cake, and a plum cake, and a whole cheese. And 
I got 'em before her, and she ate, and she ate, till I thought, my soul, she 'd 
die. Then, said she, I must do as beggars do, eat and run. What's your 
hurry, Bets ? says I. Can't you stay a little longer ? No, says she, it 's 
a dark night, and a lone road. So she went out, and she got into a rang 
horse, and a ranketty shay, and she went off singing, 

' Friendship 's like a spider's web, aysily broken.' " 

This is to be repeated with lips drawn over the teeth, as if they belonged 
to an'old woman ; the reciter may wear spectacles and cap. What a " rang " 
horse is, I do not know. On repeating the words to a New England 
woman, now living in Quincy, Illinois, she said : " Why, that 's what I used 
to be told when I was a child. At the words, " ate, ate, ate," the hands 

are raised in amazement. 

Mrs. & B. Knapp. 
Duxbury, Mass. 
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Eleventh Annual Report of the Bureau of Ethnology to the Secre- 
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The assertion has often been made, in the pages of this Journal, that the 

contributions recently made to the record of primitive tradition in America 



